BOSWELL'S LIFE OF JOHNSON
the Warwickshire pronunciation, 'I don't understand you,
Sir.' - 'Blockhead, (said he,) I'll write.5 I never heard the
word blockhead applied to a woman before, though I do not
see why it should not, when there is evident occasion for it.
He, however, made another attempt to make her understand
him, and roared loud in her ear, 'Johnson,' and then she
catched the sound.
Mr [Sampson] Lloyd2 joined us in the street; and in a
little while we met Friend Hector, as Mr Lloyd called him. It
gave me pleasure to observe the joy which Johnson and he
expressed on seeing each other again. Mr Lloyd and I left
them together, while he obligingly shewed me some of the
manufactures of this very curious assemblage of artificers.
We all met at dinner at Mr Lloyd's, where we were enter-
tained with great hospitality. Mr and Mrs Lloyd had been
married the same year with their Majesties, and, like them,
had been blessed with a numerous family of fine children,
their numbers being exactly the same. Johnson said, 'Mar-
riage is the best state for a man in general; and every man is
a worse man, in proportion as he is unfit for the married
state.'
I have always loved the simplicity of manners,, and the
spiritual-mindedness of the Quakers; and talking with Mr
Lloyd, I observed, that the essential part of religion was
piety, a devout intercourse with the Divinity; and that many
a man was a Quaker without knowing it.
Dr Johnson had said to me in the morning, while we
walked together, that he liked individuals among the
Quakers, but not the sect.
Dr Johnson said to me, Tou will see, Sir, at Mr Hector's,
his sister, Mrs Careless [Ann Carless], a clergyman's widow.
She was the first woman with whom I was in love. It dropt
out of my head imperceptibly; but she and I shall always
have a kindness for each other.' He laughed at the notion
that a man never can be really in love but once, and con-
sidered it a mere romantick fancy.
On our return from Mr Bolton's, Mr Hector took me to his
house, where we found Johnson sitting placidly at tea, with
200